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at the close of a long and successful literary career. His acquire-
ments are very moderate, though he wants neither boldness
nor dexterity in displaying them to the best advantage;
and he is far, very far indeed, from being endowed with that
powerful, disciplined, and comprehensive mind, which should
entitle him to decide authoritatively and at once upon the most
difficult parts of subjects so far removed from one another
as biblical criticism and legislation. His style is rapid and
lively, but hasty and inaccurate ; and he either despises or
is incapable of regular and finished composition.

Humour, indeed (we speak now generally, of all these per-
formances which have been ascribed to him by common
consent), is his strong point ; and here he is often successful;
but even from this praise many deductions must be made.
His jokes are broad and coarse ; he is altogether a mannerist,
and never knows where to stop. The TLrjSevayav seems quite
unknown to him. His pleasantry does not proceed from keen
and well-supported irony ; just, but unexpected comparisons ;
but depends, for effect, chiefly upon strange polysyllabic
epithets, and the endless enumeration of minute circum-
stances. In this he, no doubt, displays considerable ingenuity,
and a strong sense of what is ludicrous ; but his good things
are almost all prepared after one receipt. There is some talent,
but more trick, in their composition. The thing is well done,
but it is of a low order ; we meet with nothing graceful, nothing
exquisite, nothing that pleases upon repetition and reflection.
In everything that Mr. Smith attempts, in all his " bravura "
passages, serious or comic, one is always shocked by some
affectation or absurdity ; something in direct defiance of all
those principles which have been established by the authority
of the best critics, and the example of the best writers :
indeed, bad taste seems to be Mr. Smith's evil genius, both as
to sentiment and expression. It is always hovering near him,
and, like one of the harpies, is sure to pounce down before the
end of the feast, and spoil the banquet, and disgust the guests

The present publication is by far the worst of all his per-
formances, avowed or imputed. Literary merit it has none;
but in arrogance, presumption, and absurdity, it far outdoes
all his former outdoings. Indeed, we regard it as one of the
most deplorable mistakes that has ever been committed by a
man of supposed talents. . . .